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Qu. O thou wcl skild in curfcs, (hie a while, ' 

And reach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

Qh, Afar. Forbeare to fleepe the nights, and faft the daie» 
Compare dead happinefle with liuing woe , 1 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were 
And he that flew them fouler then he is, 

Bearing thy Iofle makes the bad caufer worfc, 

Reuoluing this,wil reach thee how to curfe. 

Qu. My words are dul, O quicken them with thine, 

wocswiI make lhem fliarp.& pierce like mint. 
Dm. Why fhould calamitie be ful of words? Exit 

Ql*- Windie atttirnies to your Client woes, , 

A erie fucceeders of inceftate ioies, 

Poore brea thing Orators ofmifcries. 

Let them haue fcopc, though what they do impart, 

Helpc not at al, yet do they cafe the hart. 

Duch. /f fo, then be not toong- tide, go with me, 

And in the breath ofbitter words lets (mother 
My damned fbnnc, which thy two fwcet Tons fmotherd, 
/heare his drum, be copious in cxclaimcs. 

Enter K, Richard marching with Drummts 
audTrumpets. 

King Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Duch. A file, that might haue intercepted thee 
By flrangling thee in her accurfed wombe. 

From al the flaughters wretch, that thou hafl done. 

Qjg Hidft thou that forehead with a golden crownc 
Where fhould be graucn,ifthat right were right. 

The (laughter of the Prince that owed that Crownc, 

And the dire death ofmy twofonncs,and brothers : 

Tel me thou villaine flaue, where ate my children ? 

Duch, Thou tqde,thou tode,where is thy brother Clarence? 

And little Ned Plantagenet, his fonne ? 

Qtg Where is kind Hafimgs. Twiners ^augbau, gray'? 
King A flourifh trumpets, if rike alarum drummes. 

Let not the heauens heare tbele tel-tale women 
Raile on the Lords ainnoinred. Strike /fare. The trumpets 

Either be patient, and intreat me fairc,- 

n . Or 


cfRichardthe third. 

Or with the clamorus repor t of war: 

Thus will I drowneyour exclamations, 

‘Dh: Art thou triy fori? 

King. I,*/ thanke God, my father and your felfe, 

PtffThen patiently here my impatience. 

Kmg. Madam I haue a touch ofyour condition, 

Which cannot brookc the accent ofreproof e, 

Du. i will be mild and gentle in my fpeach. 

Km. Andbticfegood mother for lam in haft. 

Du. Art thou fohaftie/haueftaid for thee, 

God knowesinanguifli, paine andagonie, 

Kw%. And came I not at laft to comfort you? 

£„: N o by the holie roode thou knowft it well. 

Thou camft on earth to make the earth my hell, 

A greuous burthen was thy berth to me, 

Techie and waiward was thy infancie, 

Thy fchoelc-daicsfrightfuljdcfperate, wild, and furious. 

Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous. 

Thy age confirmed. proud, fiibtilcjbloudiejtrechcrous. 

What comfortable houre canft thou name 
That eucr grac't me in thy companie? 

King. Faith none but Humphrey boure.that cald your grace 
To breake faft once forth of my companie, 

Ifl be fo difgraciousinyour fight, 

Let me march on.and not offend yourgraee. 

Du. O heare me f peake for I ftial neuer fee thee more, 
Kin%. Come, come, you art too bitter. 

Du, Either thou wilt die byGodsiuft ordinance, 

Eearc from this war thou tutne a conqueror. 

Or I with griefe and extreame age fliall perifli, 

And neuer lookevpon thy face againc, , 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie. 

Which in the daie ofbattaile tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armor that thou wearft. 

My praiers on the aduerfe partie fight, 

And there the little fbules ofEdvvards children } 

Whifper the fpiritsofthine enemies. 

And promife them fuccefi’e and yidforic, 

K bioudie 
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